THE  WORLD   SOUL
from the common light. There is new dawn come up against that sky. The sun of Truth is rising and all things are growing clear, clearer and clearer hour by hour and day by day. Evermore they will grow brighter, for that sun will never set, nor clouds come between the dwellers there and it. This is the only land where you see clearly.
It is a happy land, for there is an eternal marriage taking place, the marriage of true thought with act, of spirit with the flesh. It is the wedding of the Son of Man. We all are of the Bridegroom and the Bride, it is our wedding too.
The land is full of music. It echoes in the hills and fills the valleys ; all life replies to it; all join in the great chorus of the Triumphal Wedding March to which all life is lived.